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f^'fl?^'^''<ei'^')y*>K^M'-<Mz 



A.PaXOQ^£U 



It wm a Utile wliitle '^gMie, 

Roaming ifl 'Ihsrnawse, I fllttte, 
lliat I winywit-tDy: >>y0Mi h6iiT% 

Eyeing^ Poesy, Uer flowm ; 

Thought me the*, t» twtet my hair. 

With a irnddinip^eorbact- faiti 

FVom the Wowtomv ^loonSng ih^is»} 

There of Naso'a aaia4ro|^pM i'0m^ 

(Phikly opening,) «rtl''tiie fortNi-^ 
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THE APOLOGUE* 



Thereto miDgling^ scented leaves lo 

(Of a fibre that reeeWes 

The bright sun-beam, gkNUiily !) 

Snatched off from Flaccns* tree 

Largely— the baps of poesy! 

For methoughty *< ho^ braTe and rare 15 

" Such a circlet o'er my hair 5 

*' Living could the colours glow 

« Freshlier,— and sweetly, even so." 

Ah! Cowlet! showered Anacreon down 
On thee an amaranthine crqwn ; . , 

From the sunny bank, where. lyings 
The gray Bard his harp was Irylng, 
While the Muses, none afigSrd, 
Patting of .the old man's beard | 

" You so gray," tl^ejr cry, ** and iing 35 

<« Still of love! and tbnch the strings 
^ Still to 4ovei" while merrily. 
He in the comer <of his eye- 



THB APOftOOVS* 9 



Umf^bSagy stQl would toncb the string ! ' 

Langhing, still of love would aing! . 30 

Yea, as laughing idl the while, ' 

CoWLBT- kindled at the smile. 

Ah ! Anacreon tdiowered down 

On ikM an amaranthine crown ! 

And Catnllns too had ponred 35 

AU that e*er Anacreon showered— 

Flowers enow thy brows to smother, 
Hadst thou wooed him as the other} 

Fair waves each blossom on thy brow, 

C!owLKT,— and fragrant even now. 40 

Lo ! where Drtden's lanrelled brows ! 

— Paying Chancer up his tows, 

S«e0#.ton^ed D&tdsm! underneath 

Chancer*s boughs, is plucking wreath, 

FIngferIng flower and leaf, so gay : 

Emily in month of Itfay 

Fingered ncTeir like so gayj 

A 5 



10 THS .APOtLOOWV.^ 



Not in Mftfy ynhtfk ^ivds, wt41«'<tb0 tvef . 

Is leafing^, pow love^nwiitnlty^ • 

Strong, I wot, tberflow«n vi Ut jr«W9Pgf . SO 

So nor of blig^hta^ nor was no- fiMudiif , , 

Tet of blight had been a /ear! 

Dryden could them, from to 



Nor on tuHtfiier Pprs 414 fti^ithfr 
Flaccnt shower bis .bpops ; the rat^iOTf . &5 

Giying h|a his orowa I gnese^ 
His oioti .erowny—neAQve ne lesi. 
Such a crown 'AS he did g&ifiey « 

Unto time of time most lire. 

These were tturee M spider 9§mi^ 00 

They ere wtiile to Ftomtite emut ; . 
Giren to, them 4o mmr the fl^mveis 
Others reared jn |he 'ho!Wml^ 
Of the Muses, and to ^loorn* 
Sweetening, in the M^kn ipesfinnei 




THE APOLOGUE. H 



B«t ab! of bardSj many have been, 

(Tbeir feet touched that magic Bcoie,) 

Whom ne Mase e^er blessed, I ween j 

She what chaplets they would bear ^ 

Angry from off tbeir templ^ tare, 70 

Which adown she flnng; they lie 

Fleeting, fading sodainly, 

And they are not by-and-bye. 

But the flowers the THREE had coiled 
She on those her blessings unndd ; 75 

Them the scent of heayen she gaye 
By her lip, whose breath might sare ; 
Ob, may I UIlo influence crave! 
Oh, may I Vke efllnenoe bare ! 

May the Muse these blossoms saye— 80 

Bloom these flowers lieyond the graye ! 
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ULYSSES AND TIRESIAS; 



AN 



IMITATION 



OF 



Ttn riFTH SATliX OP THE SECOND BOOK 



OP 



HOItACB. 



ULTWES. 



Ovcx Bore, TirestaB, answer yet oae ptmyer, 
IVbat ihifit^ what wiles^ my fprtimea may repair ? 
Yon laugh. — 



TIKESIJU. 



—Ah ! sly one I is it noW So l%ht 
To hold yoar GSodi% y^«r Ithaca in siglit? 



l8 ULT8SE8 ANP TIRESI18. 



Yet see^ O thon, who never spake in Tain, ft 

How stripped, how hare, I enter on my reign j 

Thanks to the suitors ! lo thy word fulfilled : 

My' c^lfatri dtained ; my caittl'e fleeced and killed': 

Once pennyless, there^s nottiihg more to do,. 

A fig for titles, and for vlrti^ too ! Ifi 

TIRBSIM* 

Wen, rigmarole apart, attend and hear 

How to grow rich, since poverty yon fear ! 

Suppose, — some treat, — a thrush now you reeeive. 

Wing it away, yet mindhrg where you give, 

A fortune shines, i^fiose iiiwrter is in yesn^ li 

HU be the dainties which yoKir orchat^ reart| 

Nay ere your very Gods an apple see^ 

Hum all those Gods, more Tcnevable He! 

Who tho' an ostoMly fngitive, foraworB» 

Stained with a hrather^ U99d^.mf4 jtanly bornH*" • 20 



uii^ElSi kM TlRElllAi. i6^ 



I 



Yet dare ii^ thbii ;* s^t>t(lidfeTe^ he detnand, 
Refuie the trafl^ b«i field fUe u^^ ttaiKtf. 

Linked with a kna^tf, a Hbb^ui^ side by aidfr 

Not M at Troyptwas iHer* UiyiM'iMAB 

lYith ybremoi^Mbto to Tie tft' dblof welter ' S^ 

Mv§r to equlKlj «oiif0lNMf« t6 «ieM. 

: ..I 

, . TIEEBUi.. "^ . -I 

ntB be a beggar.— 

■i utrruvf*- ' ' -'- ''' 
That, indeed^ tt^ gi^lil 
To bear eoi&tent^ with ^Ib I tflty MntPMl^ '^ '' 

lUe too V ye. borne f^f^t fr4|lhet, O !- 1« Acnii)« > < ^ " 

Vj fortune sa^y-u^ho't^y 1|o#^ t*(ia|{«Milt §i^ ft«a|il -^' 3t 

.' , 'I J , I . , ■ ■ J ■ 

rre aaid, and^dtjr ^*^ily lie iiv.w^it , ^ 

For old men'a wiUa^ perhapa they amell a rat,— 



90 ULT88E8 AND TIRESlAft* 



I 



TVicked once or twice ? yet lay it not to heart ; 

Still thrive on hope, get practice in the art. 

la there an action pending at the bar ? 3^ 

TVivial or high, no matter what they are: 

Uyes one 'or other of the partiea, blest 

With wealth, and chiidleBa, tho' a rog^e profesMd ; 

Qne, too, who citea hia better to the laws? 

His aide defend, and .apnm his rival*a cause, 40 

Jnat tho* it be, tho* fair his fame in life. 

If cursed with heirs, or one proiiuctire wife. 

** Qnintns or Pnblins,**-^use their names be snrci 
Politer ears are tickled with the Inre^-^ • 
** Tonr goodness wins me ; all the quirk of laws 45 

^ I hare by heart; can cut a knotty cause. 
^ Sooner staall any snatch away my sight 
^ Than hold yon cheap or rob you of a mite; 
^ rU see to both ;"— -then bid the man repieur 
Home, of his health to have a rererend care ! ftO 



l7IiY88ES AND TIRESIAS. 21 



Ave you his coaasel? StilBy standi alone 
TaUc down the bar, and make the right your own; 
Thif, the* the Dog-star, o^rthe courts 9hould glare, 
Eooag^ to 9plit the speechless statues there ; 55 

Or the bard's winter, slavering o*er their scalps-* 
Should * periwig with snow the baldpate' Alps ! 
** Look, look,^' cries oue who marks you, <* there, perceive,** 
Then jerks his next hand neighbour by the sleeve, 
^* How firm^to fi^iendship, how acute,*' and so 

Your gudgeons swarm, your fish-ponds overflow. 60 

« 

If too, perhaps, a son not overstrong. 
Affluent of lot, to any eld belong, 
Just as a screen to let it not be known. 
You're cap in hand to bachelors alone ; 
There fawn, creep, wriggle into ,grace— >and there 65 

* 

Fixed) there's a hope, you'll prove the next of heir j 
The lad may die, you gain a fresh advance^ 
Slip in his seat, — a very Ukely chance! 
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MlfTtttf^M Alio Tlti^l^. >^ 



TIREHAS. 

IB tine to come, ,a y<mth c|^?ed A^p Jr^J^ 

The Pttrthians' dread, shall half the world ei^Joy, 85 

Far ftmed by land and g^a ; and then shall one 

(Him. future creditors in vain ma^ dun !) 

Kasic^ rise, whose danghter, tall and slim, 

Coranaa weds, — now mark the wag^ in him : 

Oft to his chuckling sire he l^mds his will, 90 

Prays, him to read<»the sire, rejects, it stilly 

Slowly at last he takes the proffered leaye, 

Reads on and finds— left Kim and kU — to gHeye. 

Mark too, whenever an artful female^s rule 
Or fl*eedman's either, . swaya . an aged fool, 95 

Clash in with them and high their praises ring, 
Yours, in your, absence, theyUl be sure to sing. 
^a a good bye stroke, but the stroke of all ■ 
Good strokes, ,is battering, at the capital 
Downright^ as now to scribbling were he given? 100 

Sad stuff and doggrell ? clap it up to heaven! 



24 ULT8SES AND TIRESIA8. 






To woMM.' Save hii wifthes on your life, 
Lend him at once Penelope, yoor wift! 

VLY8BBB. ^ 

So chaste! so modest! she! can she go wrong? 

Think jou the suitors else had striven so long? 10& 

TIRESIAS. 

T 00 young, too thrifty they the prize to earn ! 

Their wills had more a culinary turn 

Than amVouf — so, Penelope was chaste; 

But had some dotard g^tified her taste 

With gold, — with gold to share with you the same. — 110 

"So spaniel, keener for the new-sprung game! 

Once on 'a time,— 'twas then when I was old, 
An ancient dame beshrew he)r for a scold !) * 

Of Thebes— so wilPd her burial, that her heir. 
Stark stripped, must pick-a-back her carcase bear. ' 116 



ULYME8 AND TIRESIAS. 35 



So ^libbed with oil, to slippery for the nonce, 

The doTil was in him, but he dropped her once, 

Once^all the game was oyer! *Twas a spite 

To the cnrst dntoh that gprasped her once so tight. 

Learn then from this, be wary of attacic, 120 

Strain not your service, neither be too slacic: 

A blab offends the testy and morose; 

Keep in yonr tongue, but keep it not too close; 

Lean with your head, like DaTus in the play. 

As if in awe, then flatter him away. 125 

Wliiffed in a gale ? display your eager eare 

From his lored face to fence the nipping air I 

Pressed in a crowd ? then elbow him thro* that ! 

Perfc down your ear to listen to his chat. 

Loves he applause ? Administer your puff, 130 

Till with raised hands, he cry << Enough, enough.*' 

Then, when at length, from years of care and toil 

Dismissed you stand, and wait the expected spoil. 

Soon as you hear for certain,—^ Let the fourth 

tf Of my estate reward Ulysses* worth,**— 135 



96 ULYSSES AND TIRESIAS. 



<< My friend, my Damas!'* wail him o'er and o'er; 

'^ So good, BO true and art thou now no more V 

Sob here and there, and anyhow be «ad, 

Let &U a tear to hide that yon are glad ! 

Left to your care, erect his tomb with cost, 140 

Funereal ;pomipB are nerer labour lost; 

The town have eyes, the town will praise you off,— > 

And if a co-heir, settled in a cough, 

With beqefit of yjears, should fix his heart 

Upon your share, why take the man apart, 145 

Say for the terms you are not over nice. 

House, fstrm, and all, are his at his own price, — 

So thrive and live. — Vm summoned now to HeU, 

Imperious PKoserpine demands ;— Farewell. 



PENELOPE TO ULYSSES; 

AN ' ' ■ 

IMITATION 

OP 

THE FII8T EPISnS OP THE HEROIM 
OP. 

OVID. 

This, thy own loyed Penelope to thee, 
Ulysses, wafts,-— too long away from me. 
IVrite not !~0 stay not ! Come^ to me again. 
Troy, hated Troy, the Grecian damsels* bane, 

* 

lies surely waste, tho' Priam nor the boast C 

Of total Troy can recompense the cost. 

Oh! ere the billows winged him to the shore 

Of Sparta, sunk, had Paris been no more! 

No lonely bed my limbs (and all forlorn !) 

Shivering had held, — to sigh away the mom )o 

B 9 



28 PENELOPE TO ULYSSES. 



Nor by the night to *gni1e^ the spaeions gloom 

Theie widowed flngera plied the dangliog Iood, 

When did I fear not ills, beyond, above 

The true? So fearfnl, fanciful is love! 

Fierce,— thee, in fancy, Trojans would assail, 15 

And Hector named, I felt my cheek grow pale ! 

Slain were Antilochns by, Hect<Mr*s arm. 

Fear drew firom slain Antilochns, alarm! ■ 

Fell brave Patroclus, girt in borrowed maU, 

I wept, ^ alas ! that stratagems should fail ; 20 

Thy blood embrued, Tlepolemns, the spear! 

Thy fate aroused, Tlepdlemns, my fear ! 

Fell nor an Argive, but the tale when told. 

Love leaped within me— Oh, my heart sunk cold. 

Yet well the God consulted for our vows; 2b 

Low lies in ashes Troy, and safe my spouse. 
Th* Argolick chiefs have hailed their ;old abodes, 
And spoils barbarick grace their natal gods. 



«#■ 



JPBNELOPB TO ULYSSES. 29 



Famed with sweet incenBe gratefal altars baniy 

Nymphs bear glad offerings for their lords* return. 30 

In TotiTe hymns the warrior pours his joy — 

Of Greece triumphant o'er the fates of Troy ; 

Elders admire, and trembling maidens^*— hung 

All the wife leans upon her husband's tongue 5 

Some on the festal boards depict the plan r 35 

Smeared in a drop of wine a Simois ran ; 

Here Ilium, there the long Sigean bay ; 

Here the high palace, ancient Priam*s sway 3 

Achillea} th«r«, — ^the Myrmidons around ! 

Ulysses' tents here pitched upon the ground ; 40 

There mangled Hector, trailing at the car, 

Startling, the coursers whirl away, afar I 

These all, and more, — those acts thyself had done. 

Thy son to me, and Nestor told thy sop 2 

How 0olon fell, how Rhesus too was slaip, 46 

One ta'en in sleep, and one in ambush ta'eo. 

Too, too forgetful of your own, to dare 

The tents of Thrace, and tempt by night the wir. 



80 PENELOPE TO ULYSSES. 



Root such a host, and backed by one alone; 

Cautions, ah once ! once mindfai of your own ! 50 

Thrilled all my blood, Tictorious 'till yon bore 

Th* Ismarian coursers, foaming to the shore « 

Yet what avails it me, of Ilium's towers. 
Fallen to the dust ! — from thy conspiring^ powers, 
That now a glebe her walls, if I remain 5d 

Still as tho' Troy were shadowing o'er the plain ? 
If to no end I long my lord to see ? 
Fallen tho' to others^ Ilium stands to me f 
In Tain the captive oxen' plow the soil, 
Corn waves o'er Troy, the sickle earns the spoil, 60 

And soaked with Phrygian blood, the laughing plains 
Luxuriate o'er, and pay the victors' puns. 
Bones, barely earthed, the slanting shares divide. 
And tangling briers the mouldering temples hide; 
For thou hast sailed, triumphant, long away! 65 

Unbreathed the clime, the eanse of your delay ! 



PENELOPE TO ULYSSES. 31 



If by the wave a stranger on tbe Btrand 

Xight in his bark, what qiieistioDS I demand 

Still of thy ' safety ! Charged away for thee, 

He wafts a letter, fiHed— -and all by me. 70 

We sent to Pyle, to Nestor's sceptered fields : 
Pyle at ^e best a donbtfttl nimoar yieldSy 

To Sparta too— the tmth nor Sparta knows ; 

Lingering, >Krhere roam yon^ tarrying, where r^tose. 

Far better ye Phoebean walls remain! 75 

No, no, away— I trifle, and am vain! 

Yet where yon fought (and wars alone to fear 

Singly y nor those,) my chance were then to hear; 

I ear I. kiiow not— .trembling yet at all, — 

In the vait space of cares, no interval! 80 

Wild lands, steep waves, aU perils in my eyes. 

Seem, as thy bars ! Ah ! fondly while I prize 

These .thoughts, a new, a new one new may prof(e 

Thy choice, and then— blest in thy hateful lore. 

B 4 



32 PENELOPE TO ULYSSES. 



Ye«9 yet, yon own yoo have a wife, bat own 85 

ShelB bat a things to cull the fleece alone. 
False be the fancy, lig^ht to air be driven ! 
Come yet thoa wilt, thy coarse whenever giren/ 

Me from my widowed bed, my sire Itway 
Compels, and chides the long^, th* immense delay— 00 

Still let him chide ! Penelope the same, 
Uiysses* wife, shall know no other name ; 
Yet won by filial piety — and prayer 
Ofl nrged of love, he learns at leng^ to spare. 

In rash the saitors, tnrbnlent the crew, 95 

Sbmians, Dnlichians, and Zacynthians too; 
Unchecked they seize, they riot on yonr reign. 
Sport in yonr palace, all your riches drains 
Why now Pysander, Polybus require, 

Antinous why, and Medon, too, the dire, 100 

Or why Enrymachnsy— all, all maintamed 
By thee ; thy spoils in battle dearly gained : 



PENELOPE TO ULYS8E8. 33 



Melanihiafl, slayer of thine herds^ and he 

The beggar Iras crown thy infamy. . 

Weak triple ours : myself no woman strong^ 105 

Laertes old, Telemachns so yoong, 

And him but scarce I rescued from the wile 

Laid for his life, when Toyaging to Pyle. 

O may his hand, the lots of fate so thrown ! 

Seal my tired eyes, and 'after, close thine own j 1 1T) 

Thy nnrse now gray, thy herdsman so incline. 

So prays the faithful feeder of thy twine j 

Nor can Laertes, now nnnsed to arms, 

Gaard his own kingdom, yex^d with their alarms. 

Thai sway thy son in riper age may bear, 115 

Yet now himself requires a father's care. 

Mine, nor the strength to dispossess the foes. 

Come quickly thou, our refuge, our repose! 

Thy son, and long may he be thine, demands 

Paternal arts and maxims at thy hands; 120 

B 5 



34 MNELOPE TO ULTSSEB. 



Think ef LAertes^ldnging for thy sight 
Ere his last sleep, he Tvaits his coming night 
For me, no more the girl shall yon behold. 
The blooming girl^^a woman now, and old. 



V 



NASIDIEN; 

AN 

IMITATION 

OF 

THE EIGHTH SATIRE OF THE SECOND BOOK 

OP 



HORACE. 

How did yoa like that bleasM Naddien'tt feast ? 
Soy you were there! I^meant you for my g^aest 3 
But ere the noon they said yon were away, 
CaronsiDg deep-^ 

rUNDANE> 

I wasi and such a day 
Spent never! 



36 NASIDIEN. 



HORAGB. 

' Welly no trouble of it take. 
What dainty fint, your appetite might slake? 

r 

FUNDANE. 

A boar! the right Lucanfan, in the snare 

Catched ivhen the gale sprang soatherly and fair. 

So Touched the^ father of the feast, you knoW ; 

Lettuce, and rape, and radishes, and so, 10 

Around, and skirrets, ancho?y (to stir * 

» 

Hunger where none) and Coan vinegar. 

These carried off, a whippersnapper, dressed 

Within a robe tucked tightly at the breast, ' 

Came, swept the maple table fn a trice, 15 

But with a purple napkin, to be nice; 

Gathered a second every scrap and end 

Useless, that else might gentlemen offend; / 

Staid as a girl of Athens to the shrine 

Gliding— with gifts for Cere» the divine; SO 

Enter Hydaspes, with Cflbcubtan wine, 



^NASIDIEN. 37 



(lie was a black,) but Alcon now, bare be. 
-« Chian of lBle8<»wbioh never were at tea; 
Whereat mine host — ^ MecoBnas, if yon please, 
We>e»Aiban, or Faleme as well as these.** S5 

HORACE. 

rippish wealth ! who were they tho' in all, 
Fondane, at euch a glorious festival? 

FUNDANB. 

1 was at top, and Viscns next to me, 
Varins^no, stay — yes Varius made t&e three, 

Tibidios then and Balatro, the twi» 30 

Shades at his heels Moecenas usl^ered in ; 

These at one side, Nomentane took the lead 

Across, and sat above Nasidien's head, 

Porcius below him, quizzically droll, 

Gnlpingf at once, a mouthfol, tartlets whole. ^ 35 

Nomentane, thine 'twas, lest a dainty past, 

To point thy finger, indicate its taste ! 



36 NASlDlEir* 



We now on oyttera, fowls, and iishes 1*81^ 

Quite ont of common, staffed with juices rare. 

As when the flounder and the brill were cut, 40 

Quickly I found, for kindly to the <gut 

Nomentane helped me, never did I eat 

The like, ** the quince which constitutes this treat 

'' Yellower,** quoth he, ** is plucked, the moon at wane,'* 

What odds in that, from him you'll ascertain ! 45 

Vibidius ' then tips Balatro the wink, 
« Come damn the knave, we're dead without we drink, 
" Let's be reveng^ed, — Ho ! larger vessels !** shrank 
Hie landlord's visag^e* all aghast and blank. 
For upon earth he quakes at nothing more 50 

Than drinking deep, perhaps upon the score 
Tongues then are free, or grapes perhi^ of fire, 

4 

Sluiced on the palate, blunt the sense entire j 

Tossed up at once in Aliphans, you saw 

Whole flagons pitched— >yibidius laid the law, 55 



NA8IDIEK. 39 



We all obeyed, except the lower few ; 

Far off their concb, exempt, away tbey flew ! 

Now came a lamprey served upon tbe board, 
Swimming in shrimps, harangued whereat my lord : 
<' Pregnant that fish, tis nothing after spawn, 60 

^ And with a sauce we mixed the roe, when drawn ^ 
*' As now, with oil, Venafrum's very best, 
^ Iberian fish their pickfe too expressed, 
<< Wine five year old; while simmering on the fire 
** Hone growth will serve 5 when boiled, yon will require 65 
« Chian at least ; white pepper, and to that 
" The fretting grape of Methymn»a's vat : 
« Starworts, but howj green rockets, how to stew 
«* In with the rest, / taught, (a thing quite new !) 
'« Crabs yet unrinsed, Curtillus / for the brine, 70 

** No pickled shell can ever be so fine.** 

Meanwhile, at once down fell the canopy 
Plump on the lamprey^vast the ruins lie. 
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Whirled such a dust, so black a Tolley ferlb 

Campania never, swept by all the north. 75 

Fearful of worse, no harm when we perceive. 

We rise^ — Nasidien, he began to grieve. 

Hung down his' head, as if upon the bier 

Untimely lay his only child and dear; 

What had its end been, had not the discreet 80 

Nomentane, raised his friend upon his feet ? 

'< Oh, chance ! Oh^ which so cruel of the powers 

** On us,'* he cries, " to jest in pains like ours !" 

Varius for laughing scarce coixld keep his place. 

But in a napkin smothered up his face; 85 

While as for Balatro, at all that passed 

Turning his nose up, he began at last : 

« Think thus of life! and all the estate of man, 

** For which he toils and moils in his brief span; 

<* Is this no more — still drudging in the dirt, 90 

^* Responsive glory chimes not with desert 

« You, now shall you be tortured, racl^ed for met 

^ For these, that we be welcomed sumptuously. 
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** Soup peppered ill, or cindering to a chip» 

<* The toairt to fear, your raacals to equip, j96 

" To comb, lest here each scaranoneh appal, — 

** Add too the chance a canopy may fall, 

** Ab even now, or Bprawling in your room, 

** Smash with yoor dishes trips th^ np your groom; 

** Yet as a leader*8, so a landlord*s powers, 100 

'< JEelipstifi In happier, tkine in gloomier hoars.** 

Nasidien then : For eVer, O be blest ! 

<< So good a man, so excellent a gnestl** 

Tarns on his heel, the coaches you may hear 

Hum o^r with whispers, buzzed in erery ear, 10& 

HOKAGE. 

No play that <«, should I like half to well / 
What laughed you next at ? Come along, pray, tellf 

FUNDAVE. 

While of the slaves, since none at his request 
Fetched him the cups, Vibidins with a Jest 
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Asked, yrere the flagunM broke too ? while around 1 10 

Flew the laugh, fathered still on all they foimd, 

Kept up by Balatro the most, did thoa* 

Nasidien enter with an altered brow, 

Fortune to face, and win agpain the day!-^ 

Follow the serTants, bearing on a tray, '115 

Piecemeal and grilled the members of a crane, 

Sprinkkd with salt lind Cererean grain, 

Besides the liver of a gander fair. 

Stuffed with fat fig^, most exquisite and rare ; 

Wings too,..of bares, just ravished from their spinesy 130 

m 

Sweeter by far than serving with the loins ; 

Singed at the breasts were blackbirds there to view! 

Dcves without rumps, delicious morsels too! 

All, all! but he, our analyzing friend, 

Prosed on their nature's, causes, without end^ 125 

Suck whySf such wlureforef — ^pestered with the work. 

Fairly in spite, we gave the roan the shirk, 

Touched nothing— Snakes, ai if, the devil, and all 

Canidiais breath, had banned the festival! 



(EN6NE TO PARIS, 

AN 

IMITATION 

OP 
THE PIPTH EPISTLE OP THE HEBOIDS 

OP 

ovin. 



YiT will yoQ read ? or fearful of the brlde^ 
Repress the with, or wishing are denied? 
Fear not to read, this tiand can raise no fear; 
Yonr loTe, and not the Spartan foe is here $ 

(Enone writes, in Phrygian woods reaown'd ; 5 

The nymph you knew, her heart, her hand you fbnnd ; 
O ! I would write my Paris to reprove, 
Chide thee for sttghto and t«ke thee to my lore. 
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What God opposed his Deity, or mine 

What crime, alas ! to make me none of thine ? 

If previous g^ilt the penalty proToke,. 

We may resign,' and bow beneath the stroke ; 

We own the justice of the harsh award, 

The blow that falls unmerited falls hard. 



10 



Far other state was yonrs, when first yoa wooed 15 
My charms, and won the daughter of the flood j 
Not Priam's son a shepherd boy you came, 
Nymph as I was, I crowned the shepherd*s flame. 
Amid oar flocks, how often in the glade 
Fondly we lay, the branches gave a shade ; ' 20 

Soft grass and leaves, a sylvan couch supplied; 
And we were blest, and I was all your pride. 
Still as the dews were freezing, we were warm; 
Our little cot preserved us from the storm : 
CEnone*s hand the rustic litter spread ; 25 

Sweet our repose, tho* luimbie was our bed ; 
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Was it not I who taught thee the resort. 
Where best the hunter might pursae the sport ? 
Beneath what rocks the beasts concealed their yoang— • 
Thy steps I followed^ and thy nets I hnng, 30 

Crossed every glen, and scaled the woodland's height, 
Urg^d the fleet dogs, and sped them in their flight. 
On every beech (£oone*s name you carved, 
The faithful rind your darling marks preserved; 
I viewed, and kissed them; kissing still would view, 35 
Still with the growing trees the titles grew ; 
Blest be your sacred shades, ye dear-loved boughs, 
O ! bear on high the record of his vows. 

The poplar yet beside the river stands, 
A cherished growth, a token at your hands; 40 

I nursed, and can 1 now forget the tree 
Which bears your passion, and my memory? 
O! by yon river, cherished growth remain, 
Perpetual, and preserve the votive strain; 
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" Back to their fouot, these streams shall sooner flow 45 

<< Than Paris breathe, (Enone to forego/* 

Back to your founts, O ! Xanthus, to your source. 

He lives, forgets, but Xanthus holds his course. 

Yes ^ from that day, my altered fortune ran, 
And the dark winter of my life began; 50 

When Cytherea, Junoy in their charms, 
And Pallas, then more conquering tbftn in arms j 
Full in thine eyes their open beauties gave j 
Proud at thine hand, their sentence to receive. 
My senses failed me, as the tale you told, 55 

My heart was breaking, and my blood crept cold ; 
With horror struck, to sages, dames,- I went; 
Ail feared that omen, feared . its dire event j 
The trees were felled, the planks are all complete. 
And the blue waters buoyed the riding fleet: 60 

O ! then you wept, deny it not, — to part 
Constrained some tears, and wrung them from your heart, 
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Blush not to own the frailty of that Bame, 

Tho> more your second loTe deserves the. shame ; 

Then, when we looked oar last, our weeping eyes 65 

Together wept— we mingled sighs with sighs. 

Not to her elm, so closely clings, the vine 

Clasteringy as did your arms my neck intwine ; 

What dear delay, ingenious love could frame, 

How oft the guiltless zephyrs would you blame ! 70 

ftniled all your friends, the zephyrs they were fair. 

They saw at once the lover and the care. 

Still on the parting kiss you turned to dwell, 

Went, came — and kissed, and faultered a farewell. 

Sprung ail the breeze, the sails away from shore 75 

Bore the tall vessels, stretched is every oar ; 

I follow with my eyes till nought appears. 

Catch the last airy glimpse, then burst in t^ars; 

To every sea-green deity I pray, 

And weary heaven to waft yop on your way \ 80 

Could 1 have thought those prayers my curse would prove; 

Yes to my hopoi yon came, but not, my love. 
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Her doating heart despised CEnone lost, 

That the lewd fair shoald reyel at her cost. 

A mound there is, commanding far and wide, 85 

'Hie main, its base is beaten with the tide ; 
Here as your vessels glad retnm I viewed. 
My eager feet were springing to the flood; 
I stop, — a pnrple on the deck appears, 
It looked not yours, my bosom throbs with fears, 90 

Again I look—again it strikes my view. 
Nearer and nearer, on the yessel drew ; 
It comes, it lands, O heavens that purple bright. 
Displayed a female to my sickening sight; 
I rave, I rave, if else there were to say, 95 

Even in your lap the hateful wanton lay; 
Stong with tny loss and maddening and possessed, 
I rend my garments, beat my frantic breast; 
I tear my cheeks, I poor forth tears and mghs. 
The hills re-echo to my piercing cries; 100 
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Sole, o*er the desert taod forlorn I rove, 

Seek my own natiTe roclu and moarn a hopelew love; 

O I may the cause of all my woes, atone 

The pangs I feel with miseries like my own.' 

Now only they yonr roving mind can please, 105 

False to their lords and fugitive o'er seas; 
But when a shepherd boy, of simple life, 
None bnt CEnone was the shepherd's wife; 
Wealth, spleodour, rank nor royalty were charms. 
Not Prismas name, to court me to yonr arms; 110 

Tho* Priam's self the nymph might proudly owd, 
And Priam's queen congratulate her son ; 
Equal my worth, thy fortunes let me share. 
These hands can grace the sceptre that they bear; 
These limbs so oft upon the grass reclined, 115 

Were for the purple and the down designed ; 
Safe is mff IotCi no jealonsies to raise, 
Nor waft avenging vessels o'er the seas; 
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False Tyndaris already is ptmaedy 

Sealed is her dowry in « nation'^ \}USod ; 120 

Her then restore, nor bid a'>naiion Inontrii, 

Eyen Hector^a self would conoBel her return ; 

Antenor this, this Priam would advise; 

Consult, beUoTe 'Whom years have rendered wise, 

Base 'twere for her, your, country to fere^: .125 

t 

Shame bran^d9 your cause, and justice drms the foe ; 

Hope not her &ith itideed, nor trurt -those tharms 

So lightly won, all leaping iq your ^ms; 

Love's sacred ties 'pro&ned and wedlock scorned ; 

You too ahaU mourn them as Atrid^s mourned: 130 

No arts can wounded- chastity restore^ 

Once and for ever lost, it comes no more! 

You think she loTes->-4ier lord she loved, misled 

By that foud faithy he weeps a widowed bed. 

O blest Audromache, in Hectoi^» loVe 135 

Supremely blest,— the fates thy joys approve ! 

Such love from Paris were CEnone's due. 

But fickle Paris knows not to be truej 
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Light as antunmAl leaTes which Zepbyr» bear 
Fluttering from earth, and toaa aloft in air, 140 

Frail aa in aummer suns the wheaten blade. 
Stripped of its ear, ita saplc^ a^ein decayed ; 
Too well my woea confirm Cassandra's tongue; 
Loose flew her hair inspired the. virgin swig : 
^ Why toils GBnone, why for fmitlesa cares 145 

<* Tills barren sands with nnaTailing steers 1 
" By a strange heifer is the task undone ; 
*' By a strange heifer are the hanrests won$ 
'* She comes ! she comes ! O yet forbid it, Heayen, 
** Thy house, thy country, to the foe is giyenj 150 

'* Rise all ye billowy storms his bark overwhelm, 
^ Or seas of carnage deluge all the realm,*'— • 
Thus raring, to the hoi;ise her handmaids bear 
The nymph j strange shiverings trickled thro* my hair ; 
Too true she spake, the event her voice approves, 155 

The foreign heifer riots in my groves ^ 
Fair tho' she be, yet be her crime confess'd, 
Who fled her country with a stranger guest ^ 
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Yet Dot the finf, liace Ttaeaeni loo^ before. 
If (knie be trae, the nilllog damsel bore ; 
Conld loTe and yoath, the golden beaut; spani. 
Flung' la Chclr path, a tii^a to return j 
But why inspect? I loTe, from love ray tbongM, 
Love dwells with pleasure on a rival's fonlt. 
JikTM not eon««n(, perhaps maj be joar name. 
To veil her guilt, and hesitate the shame j 
Yet bat nn lEuy force it seemed to cost, 
So often won, must -hasten to be lost ; 

Turn then to me, (Enone slill the cbasle. 
Your cm (Enone tares joa to the last ; 
She nil those arts ;*d practised might have usod. 
But scorned the thought, the perSdy refused ; 

Me the swilt satyrs chased, thej chased in vdn. 
In dqith of woods 1 shunned the lawless train ; 
Crowned with the [nne, his bead's cmspicnous pride, 

pan sought the ujmpb upon the bills of Ide; 

Me Pbrebua lovpa, and Phii«bas too had failed. 

But b; his sireng'lli, his strength alone prevailed; 
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(ENONE TO FARtS. 

Upeqnat match ! conGlrained at lait lo yield. 
Yet loug tbe power of godhead I repell'dj 
Loth to tbe laat, and atrog^liaB thro' deipair, 
I aeize upon hli fiue and rend bb hair i 
Yet neither gema I aoogfat nor gifta of gold, 
Boaely for wealth, iDgrnaoni cbarina ore aold ; 
Hia lore the medicinal arti beatowed, 
Ibtme hand* reoeiTcd tbs eimeil of a god ; 
Growl not a plant on earth, > root, a flower. 
But mine their ferce occalt and Tirtnoni power ; 
O ! wretch I live my bafled skill to prove, 
No herba can remedy the wanadB of love; 
Yet when a flame like mine hli aoul poiaeaaed, 
Uielei* even tfaeie tbe patron-God confeaaed ; 
(Smit with a mortal love, the power divine. 
Id Pbtane'a paatnrea kept the lowing kineO 
Come then, for r^n are herba, tbe Goda were Tal 
Come Paria come, and core ne for yon ean, 
YoD can, yon ought, O I pity my ettate, 
Saatcb me at least from an nnworiby htet 
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No cruel arms against you I employ, 
No Grecian born, no enemy to Troy; 200 

Yonrs^ yonrs, I amj from prlish years have been. 
And yours for ever, ever will remain. 



CATIUS; 

An 



IMITATION 

OF 
TUB FOUBTH SATIRE OP THE SECOND BOOK 

OF 

HORACE. 



HORACE. 

Whence, Catins, thither? 

CAT1U8. 

Time there*8 none to spare. 
New precepts, iuch, to' get by heart I bear! 
Beyond Pythagoras ! Plato neVr explained 
The like! nor even whom Anytus arraigned. 
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Guill7 I p1e*d, lo umI a Dick of lime 

To come bctow, yet >pare me now the crime, 

If you forget, I iinow yon cm reeaU, 

Art ! nature '. what ? yonr nemory capital ! 



Nay, but mj wiih waa jail to hit and brin^ 
The natlf ityle, u like the Nai(y thing! 

Vi'iW jou 1ij> rsiup' a stranger or of Rome! 



Snug t>e the doctriaes, for Ihe duo be SKWie! 
Oblong of OEpecl, mark yon mtw the earre, 
Sadi IVE* prefer, with theae your table aerre; 
•likcr their Jnice, more nUle Ibe ahell and firm, 
niR m tbe Tonnd, since maacoline of aperm ! 
1^ aaburb cabbage, 'iwiU not with the fleld'i 
c—^rei *ve\i Irasb, ih' IrrigBDoa garden yield*! 
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Late now the guest pops in perhaps at nig^ht ? 
Lest the toagb hen shoald Tex the man ootright, 20 

Take bat ihii lesson, duck her in alive, 
Id soond Faleme, most tenderly sheMl thrive ; 
Give bat your faith to mashrooms of the plaint^ 
None else, o*er these a happier nature reig^ns! 
Salobrioos sammers, ever shall attend 25 

His feasts^ who eats black mulberries at the end, 
Plucked 'ere the noon^ Au6dius mixed his strong 
Faleme with honey, evidently wrong;' 
Too crude at once, on empty veins to cram, 30 

But you, with mead, shall rinse your diaphragm! 
Pinched in your stomach? cockles, limpets use. 
Or in white Coan, sorrel leaves infuse ; 
Glib, with the moons, the ^h testaceous swell. 
Yet not all seas ameliorate the shell ; 
Why, for the Balan burrett, not a doubt 
The Luerli^ muscle, b^ats it out and out ! 
For oysters, the Circoean coasts the best— 
For crabs, we rank Mysenian o*er the rest; 
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Bat for the *£8eallop latge as e*er you please. 

The soft Tarcntum plmnea herself on these ! 40 

Is there unschooled in niceties of tai^e ? 

Let none snch dare the science of .the feast! 

Tis not enough to sweep away a stall. 

The fish the' dear, its jwhos iB-'^allin all; 

Roast, stewed, of each p^ttliarice thie seat !-- 45 

Elbowed again to rouse the flatted guest. 

Fampered on acorns, may aH Umbria^s boars 
Surcharge hi» dish, who flabby meat abhors; 
Far the Laurentine, staffed on flag^ and reeds ! 
Yield nor alone the vines, your daintier kids ; ^50 

Of pregnant hares, their wings shall please the wise. 
For fish and fowl, the pr<|yr sort and size, 
And age, a matier aimed how ever at, 
Unascertained, my palate settled that f 
There are whose wits can fritter but in paste, 55 

Yet skill in one thing, mounts not up^ to iaste ; 
As, choice of wine, shall that be all yoilr wish. 
Careless what oil ft>u drip upon your fish ? 



For wine* of MftMiek, give IkMu to the brene, 
NDctnroi^ airs iball diwpale tbeir lee*; 
Uglt fl; the odovn hartflil to the iMrie*, 
None of yoiir Sltecing* lint it narer lerml 
He who to (ride bit gtittU would aplly l«ara 
To dub Snrrentine irith th« leea Falerae -, 
With p^eoD yolk* to clwrntw nwat r^Mlre 
Tbe nutM, the; tink, apd down tbe flUb devolve i 
Stir with rovt (hriinpf^ and .eocklea new, the limbs 
or Tipplera,--wnr OS wine the lettuce Hwimsl. 
Hbid, sBiuaga, all the itinking tavem'i roait — 
Hie atomach crares to gain the smack it lost. 

'TIS worth your while the double lauce to kaow, 
Sweet oil the simple, this o(m|eins tbe flow 
Of richest wines, herbs mieced, and pickles rare, 
S«eb peUe*, onl; taint IfyvavUa'i Jar; 
These btdled, Corjcian saflVon sprmkled o'er. 
Add tb' Bip«sscd }a\ee, Venafran berries poorj 
JWrerTlbDrtliie ap5iles fiir tbe rlad, 
Bnl tbe Picealan, ivttier of their kind ; 
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Albanian clastcrii, indunte with nu^. 

Succeed, Vvnusian^ rather in the tr^k^ 80 

With apples ikM9^ and anchovy in brine, 

I 8et the vograe to serve with lees of wine, 

With the black salt, white pepper too, to pound. 

And in slight platters to hand them all around ; 

Fling upon fish, three thousands? — His a sial 65 

Then stint them all, some stiogy dish within? 

Foh! if the slave just startled in the nick 

Of cribbing snacks, (it turns the stomach sick !) 

With the same touch should hand the smeary glass ! 

Or ioch in dirt, some venerable vase— 90 

Fie ! fie ! the napkin, waiter, 8aw-dust*s use. 

So very cheap ! o'er looked, there's no excuse ! 

Sweep too, the tesselatecL floor, with brooms 

Begrimed? or coverings rich from Tyrian looms 

Spread on the couch, and dirty cushions there? 95 

For you forget, the le»9 the cost and care. 

In things like these, the greater is .the ftlame. 

Than if you lack what vateXih alone, may claim. 
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HORACE. 

ReconcUte Catius, by the powers adored, 
• And as a friend, — not lightly so implored, lOU 

Take me myself, to bear him when you can, 
Tho' to the life your memory hit the man, 
Yet second band, the relish and the touchy 
Needs mast abate, — his air, bis gesture, sttch ! 
Which yet yourself, so happy in tbe lot, 105 

Of seeing alway, value not a jot^ 
Strong my desire, to approach th' uncommon streams, 
And quaff, of life such blessed apophthegms ! 



SIMUIUS ; 



AN 



IMITATION 



OP 



THE MOKETUM, ASCRIBED TO « 



VIRGIL, 
/ 



Thv nig^bt was o*er, falfiUed her fhrice and seven 
Hours, o^er the wintry circle of the heaTeu, 
Glows now the east, and chanticleer away 
Sang from his post, shrill centinel of day, 
Preventing morn, when Simulns, a swain, 
(His little land was cnltiyate of gain,) 
The dread of hunger waking with the dawn. 
Wakes up his limbs, and sfretehing to a yawn. 
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Hit tmckle quits} the drowsy effort o'er, 
Groping, his hands solicitous explore 10 

The darkling hearth, he feels along the way. 
Uncertain where, till palpable it lay. 

Cnrled a thin smoke, the log was half entire. 
Smouldering the embers crinkled with a fire. 
Stooping he leans, and fluffs the dust below, IS 

And giyes the tilted taper to the gbw. 
But with the needle's pecessary care 

* 

Produced the wick, its fibre to repair— 

Defecting oil, then puffing from beneath 

Blows all the quickening blaie ; night flies before the breath. 20 

The taper lit, he scoops around the palm 

To guard the flame, and foster up a calm 

Then slowly moriug, guided by the light. 

Unlocks a portal manifest to sight, 

Conducting to his corn.— The gamer floor, 25 

Twas but of earth, and strewn about and o*er 

With grain, a wholesome but a frugal storey 
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There 6Ued the measure full; the measure** span 
Twice eight of pounds, moreoTer too it ran; 

Thentfe |o the mill. Compact a frame of wood» 30 

A tablet, jutting from the wainscot stood. 

Here, as the trusty taper now he leaves, 

Baring his arms and stripping up his sleeres ; 

Girt with the shaggy cincture of the hair 

Of mountain goat, (the tail appending there, 3§ 

Used as a besom for the mills) bis hands 

Share equal labour as the task demands; 

His left the com subserying to the mill ; 

Presides the busy right and vpins the giddy wheel. 

Quick at the shock the chaff resulting flies, 40 

The grain converts to flour, and Ceres ranquished Kes ! 

Sisters of labour, either hand relieves 

Her kin, her aid each gives, and each receives. 

Reciprocals of toil ! of ease alternatives ! 

Snatches of carols, (vocalised by swains 4ft 

Behind the plough) he sings the solace of his pains. 
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And now ioToked is Cybftle Ifor aid, 
The kbeper of his hoiue, n Afrftn maid; 
Thick ]q>ped (her shape all-testified her race) 
Frizzled her hair, and swarthy was her face, ^ 50 

Flat in the stomaeh> broad aorosa the chest, 
Lank on her legs, and bulging^ at her breast ; 
Scarr*d were her feet and bliitered into peels, 
Profttse of soles and prodjgttl of heels* 
Her he inTokes . (indnlg'ent to obey) ; 55 

The blaze of fagots. on the hearth t<^ lay, 
And bid the waters babble on the fire- 
She hears, desc^ids, and grants his fall desire. 

Fulfilled at last, the spinning of the wheel 
Strains now a searching sieve the congregate of meal ; 60 
Light flies the bran-*the purifymg power 
Flings it at top — and bolted in a shower 
Sincere and undefiled ^nbsides the Virgin-Flonr, 
Whence on a slab (proyided by the nymph,) 
Laying the floor, he pours .the tepid lymph. 65 
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The 6oor and lymph conmiingling ih the flow, 

Kneading his handa contradt the mass to dough, 

Backwards and forwards^-^indurate, at last 

The lymph, condensed, the salt is sprinkled o'er the paste— 

The work complete, he lightens with a care, • 70 

Dilating to a form orbicolar. 

Impressing with his palms the quadrate of a square^ 

llience to the hearth, 'twas cleansed away before 

By Cybale, an earthen crock recelTes the store; 

Piled upon top the embers in a glow, 75 

And climbing Vulcan plies his oflice. from below. 



Nor in that yacant interval, the while 
Idling the hour, ceased Simnlns of toil; 
He other aid soUoits for the feast. 
Ceres hertelfy when HngU at the least 
Ungrateful ! till the succours of the meat 
Conjoined hie add, to Ceres for a treat ; 
Nor to his chimney wanting in the nook 
The salted flitch suspended on a hook, 
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Cot from the flaoks of sow, nor there unhangs 85 

The banch of anise, pendnloos it swung, 

Nor for the cheese was fouod there not the room. 

Pierced in the midst and whisped on Sjianish broom : 

But provident of food, the hero spies 

Fresh wants succeed and other labours rise. 90 

A garden lay adjoining to the cot. 
Light reeds and osiers fenced the little spot, 
Fertile in herbs — for all the space was scant, 
Here g^ew. whatcTer homely use might want. 
Poor as he was, yet borrowing of his store, 95 

Compared in this, the rich man even was poor. 
It was no cost — his regular of care. 
Snatched up by starts, when time was so to spore, 
C)r if it rained, so kept his- hand away 
From other works— or if a holiday 100 

Shone with the morn, then ceasing from the 4>low, 
His little garden claimed the trouble now. 
Of many a plant, disposing, would he know 
Where best to set it, when -the seeds to sow. 



81MDLUS. 69 



Committiog kindly to the covering earth, 105 

And with the bordering^ rills to feed the frnitfal birth: 

The fiittening^ olive here a shelter found, 

The Mrholesome beet crept trailing on the ground j 

The starwort flourished here— the sorrel harsh, 

And mallows plenteous throve, that love the marsh. 110 

The parsnip here, and here the scallion spread, 

And Poppy waved her cold and baneful head, 

There lettace lulling into rest serene 

Grateful where nobles banqueting convene; 

Sunk on her breast and leaning on the bed, 115 

Green bends the gpraceful Cucumber the head — 

Yet grew not these for him, tho* all his charge, 

Who more than he to stint the run- at-large ? 

But for the common use, on erery none 

The venal herbs he shouldered to the town ; 120 

Yet home he came, and little did he reck 

The market's barter light upon the neck^ 

Full but ih pttTM^for him or his repast 

A leek or scallion gratified his taste ; 



70 SIMULUS. 



Endive, or cress which twists the face awry, 125 

And rockets propping stagrgering lechery. 

Now on the like, while mosing in his thought. 
The hero seeks this caltivated spot; 
Flis fingers first the ^tififened soil unloose, 
Four cloves of garlick for domestic use, 130 

V 

t 

Uprooting fibrous ; gleeful as it grew 

llien plucked the parsley's hairs ; and then the rigid rae ; 

And bears them in his hands, and adds to them 

The coriander quaking on its stem. 

Now taking by the fire bis joyous seat, 135 

He bids the damsel bring the mortar straight ; 
The outer husks he strips from every head. 
Spumed on the floor the many peels are spread-^< 
Remains the germinating bulb behind, 

In water steeped, theu to the stone consigned; 140 

While scattering grains of salt he adds to th^e. 
Thick strewn with parlous herbs the salted cheese. 



SIMULUS. 71 



Gathering the Ufty his garments in a band, 

He wields the pestle in bis dexter handj 

Aims down direct — thejaicy garlick dies 145 

Mashed with the stroke, and streams of pangency arise; 

Then spins his hand the circle of the bowl. 

Spins in a gyre, and blends the portions to a whole. 

One colour seems the yarious mass to sight. 

Yet neither wholly ^een nor wholly white: 150 

For with the white so close the herbs w^e seen. 

The crumbs so closely with the herbs so green — 

Sharp spring the steams-^his nostrils are agape, ' 

He daipns the dinner, grinning like an ape. 

Oft o'er his starting eyes his hand he smears, 155 

And agonizing wipes the scaldiqg tears; 

In rage the undeserving fumes are curst. 

Glows the whole work not bustling as at first, 

jSlacks now the pestle, half the speed to spare — 

The olive sacred to Minerra's care 160 

With tributary drops the mass befriends. 

And sharpening vinegar her acid lends : 



1 



72 SIMOLUS. 



Now Btirred, commiiigled, and cooTolved the maM, 
His fingers round the mortar's circuit pass, 
Then from its sides together gathering close, 165 

He moulds the portions into one globose; 
Aptly the salad*s name the compound bears- 
Its nature such, and such tlie form it wears. 

Meanwhile tb* assiduous €ybale from the fires 

Withdraws the bread, so Simulns desires, 170 

When Simnlus secure that day at least, 

Far drives the fear of famine from his breast, 

And gladly in his hands the loaf receiTes — 

Now on his legs he sets the equal greaves, 

He binds the beaver slouch upon his brow, 175 

And yokes the willing heifers to the plow. 

Then to the stubble leads th* obedient pair. 

And buries in the ground the gliding share. 



TO 

MAECENAS; 

AN # 

IMITATION 

OF 

THE FIRST SATIRE OF THE FIRST BOOK 
OF 

HORACE* 



Whence, my Meecenasi tell me now, that none 
Live as he may» his kit perhaps hegnn 
In choice or chance, can rest content in* that ?'— 
preferring still, nvhat others nviU be at ! 



74 TO MiBCENAS. 



Oppressed with toils of many a hard-fovglit day, 5 

<< Happy the merchants !" cries the veteran gray, 
While yet the merchant, tossed on seas afitr 
By erery blast, ** mnch happier is the war ! 
^ *ns bnt a shock, the twinkling of an eye, 
« Immediate death ensues, or -victory.!" 10 

Roused with the cock by clients at his gate. 
Inly the lawyer hugs the mstick^ fate; 
Dragged from his farm, the rustick to redeem 
A bail in town— << the city life' for him ! 

Such they're so many, nay, the Fabian gift 15 

Of lungs, they'd tire-^but listen ^o my drift: 
** Lo,*' cries a god, << yon. soldier there, disarm, 
" Go be the merchant, lawyer to your farm ! 
^ Have what ydii wish — ^away! your parts exchange, 
«^ What stand !" "they iDo*nf , yet may be bltet, How strange. 20 
Keeds must the God, his cheeks on'Bre, assever 
Such prayers, his ears shall hear to more for ever. 



TO. «J%^N49. 7^ 



B^aidet^ y«t not at wnqh a. i^te to run. 
As if I langfaed and turned the thing to fun, 
Tho* what's tp hinder truth may in a tnUle ' 
lie couched? — ^bland masters so, their boys b^^le 
To learn their primer better for a, plum; 
But to the point in earnest now to come. 
Who turns the clod, who pettifoffs in law. 
The spear who tUfs, who, tempts without an awe 
The tast abysm of wares where'er they flow«- 
All to a man confess thfj q^dergo 
Labopr, in ease and safety to recede 
When old— their stores congested for their need. 



25 



30 



MXSKR. 

Even so the little exemplary ant^ 35 

How large in toiM! she picks her Tictuals scant. 
Piles with her mouth the hoard, of future fare 
And times, nor careless she, nor unaware. 
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76 -TO MiBCENAS. 



HORACE. 

Yet when Aqu^rins topsy-tunry pours 

His saddening urn, she keeps within her doors, 40 

She spends her earnings, you, your love of gain 

Suns, frosts, nor floods, nor flames, nor swords restrain, 

Nothing^s a bar, so nonets a richer man; ~ 

Yet whereas the good, all quaking and by stealth 

In earth to dig, and board the load of wealth I 45 

MISER. 

Once touched, why then to nothing it may comet 

HORAGB. 

And if not that, what beauty in the sum ? 

Thousands of bushels heaped upon your floor. 

Your mouth, than mine, of corn can take no more ; 

As if a slare, the flask of bread to bear 50 

Of it, who bore not, just as you would share; 

In nature^s eye, what diflers If you run 

The plough o*er thousand acres, or but one? 



TO UMDBMA9* 77 



MISER* 

Sweetly one takes when large app^ani the hoard. 



HOBACS. 

Yet while lh^ ienffr %iUte m nmoh nSfvtd, 55 

* Why o'er our bin$ any cry ypnv* f^tifn^* «|» ? 
As if at mftfi^ a pUol^e^.^F^s IPW> 
You' wished of <WBt^ aaying^*^ Of yon fi|iriiig 
« V\\ none, for me the river is the thing!*' 
And so at onqs to qmsich Aiiperfliiiims pare, 60 

Him, bank And all^ the ^Aod along may bear ; 
Want bnt Jt^ BnM^lh Ji»*^' ^Pfi mt donra the mud 
Of tr^bted nr«y«K i»or pedsh- in ^ Aaod.' 



' I 



But men .are e? er, galled inth- ineh .'a dreams— * 

** Mbrev more/* they cry, i.« ascnkoMy to \p et $mn /* 65 

Whit*a'to be dooe^ there?* arttUng^to lie wnuned 
Against. tha wfj^ iitiy M Hnti.ipai^ Jwrrdn—n^ 



«... J 
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78 TO mfiCENAS. 



1 



Tis but hk taste, as chronicled for whickj 

At Athens, once,-^moBt stingy and most rich. 

There was a fellow 3 he, with all the crowd 70 

Close at his heels, and mobbing him alond. 

Cared not, but coolly tamed it off, as — *^ They 

<* Hiss me/' quoth he, *^ but I can clap away, 

<* Ooce within doors, my coffers there unrolled, 
" Snug in npyself,, contemplating my gold!"' - 

With fiery lips athirst the Btrei|m to quaff, 
Far fly the wayea from Tatitalns— you laugh I 
Change but the name, the tale's against youraelf. 
Propped on these tMigs, you pant across yeiur pelf) 
Sleeping-awake, like pictures, you preserye, 80 

Or, as if stMredy tosich not, cbongfa. you ttorvS': 
What^s MMey ^ irorth ? and kn^ y»a not the use ? 
Bread, vine, lierbs, aor finrtli,— 4bese it win {irodace. 
Add too, mtth WBAts, whMi Md you mot reiieye^ 
Justly might Natore, hmun Nature grieye. 85 



TO MiBO£]fA9. 79 



But day and night awake, in hideous thrall, 

Lest thieves, flames, slaTes, shonld run away with all ! — 

Is this yonr pleasure? Give me to be poor 

Ten thousand times, than pleasures, tttehf endure f 

t 

MIBBR. 

Racked with a cold and stiff in every joint, 90 

Tied to yonr bed, 'tis Wherewithal to point 
What balms to mix ! assiduous now it begs 
The doctor's care to set you on your legs J— • 
And to your friends, yonr children to restore. 

BORAGE. 

Wife, SOD, friends, all, they wish for yon no more, 95 

The very boys and g^la your sight abhor ^ 

None now can love you^ all thai love you lost 

No woadcTy Gold at heart whan nppermoat! 

Yonr kin by nature^ thete, to keep yonr friend 

Withoot MNse p«iiw» if «v«r y^u intoid, 100 



80 TO UMSEMA9. 



Vainly yoa strive, m vmn indeed the p«fe, 
Traiaed to ^onr letne, as gallop on an ms. 

Limit your search, the laore you kave^ dimiDisb 
Duint for more ; at l«igth begin to finiflh. 
Yoa*ye got yoor wish; — 0mmidias nvas a man, 105 

The tale's not long, bnt follow not his pl^n ; 
Rich, yea, his gold he reckpned by the sieye. 
Stingy, his elbow evor out .«t. ^lecFe, 
Jnst like a alaye; and to b?> ^'^^ breathe 
The want of bread be ^ed would be his 4eath. i 10 
Him, with a hatchet (never more to pest*!er her !) 
Split, capapee, his Mmm^ Clytemnestra ! 

MUlft. 

What would you have mA ? Nseirlas? or my days 
Spend like Nomentahe ? 



Stmrrwii dMgkr^fid -ways,. ...it 



t^O Bt^ECeNAS. 81 



Things dragged together,— Miser wh^n - forlMd, 115 

Was but a rake or .ooxoon^ to be had? 

Taa&is, Visellias, difi^r one from one, 

Tho' that the father, this perAopt the son. 

Fixed bounds have all things, every^ thing, a mean/ 

Vice right and left, bat Virtue lies between ! 120 

Back, whence I came! the miqer now, in that 
Is there not one,— to bless the lot he gat ?— 
Preferring stiH, what others will be at .' 
Pined — ^if his n»igKbeur*9 goat, an udder bear 
Milkier than hit! — ^not willing to compare 125 

With crowds of poorer — Him, and^ Him to excel 
More^bent: each rich man thos an obstacle! 
So when the wheels are whizzing to the goal, 
Leans o*er the reins, the charioteer^ his soul, 
Spurns all the distanced coursers, and the more 130 

Springs for the ybremof/, shoots along before. 
*Tis so! that rarely once a man you find, 
Pleased at the past of time, and quite resigned. 



TO MMCWUk 



With R ML hmi*t *M wiBB U> life. 1)9^ 
Cut riM a ntUed. and tlwhfiil ^teM! 

Yet to be brleff but, Cl1ip*aik* to HKCU 
Mf ici«wl— Pw dnn^.aor. add, • ijltaUo! 
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74 TO MiBCENAS. 



Oppressed with tolls of many a hard-f<Mq;)it day, & 

** Happy the merchants !" cries the veteran gray, 
While yet the merchant, tossed on seas afitr 
By erery blast, <* mnch happier is the war ! 
** *ns but a shock, the twinkling of an eye, 
« Immediate death ensues^ or riotory.!*' 10 

Ronsed with the cock by clients at his gate, 
Inly the lawyer hugs the rostick^ fate; 
Dragged from his farm, the rnstick to redeem 
A bail iu town— « the city Hfe^ for him ! 

Snch they Ye so many, nay, the Fabian gift 15 

Of lungs, they^d tire-^but listen to my drift: 
** Lo,*' cries a god, << yon. soldier there, disarm, 
" Go be the merchant, lawyer to your farm '. 
(^ Have what you wish — away^ your parts exchange, 
«^ What stand !" "ffaey iDo'nf, yet may be bltet. How strange. 20 
?]eed8 must the God, his cheeks on 'fire, assever 
Such prayers, his ears shall hear no more' for erer. 






TO MJKM^A^ 76 



Betides^ yet not at wnqh a. ijRte to ran. 
As if I langfaed and tamed the thing to fun, 
Tho* what's tp hinder truth may in a tnUle ' 
lie coached? — ^bland masters so, their boys beguile 
To learn their primer better for a, plum; 
But to the point in earnest now to come. 
Who turns the clod, who pettifogs in law. 
The spear who til^, who^ tempts without an awe 
The tast abysm of wares where'er they flow«- 
All to a man ccmfess thfj q^dergo 
Labopr, in e^ and safety to reo^e 
When old— 'their stores congested for their need. 



25 



30 



MXSKH. 

Even so the little ^xemiflnrii ant^ 35 

How large in toils! she picks her Tictuals scant. 
Piles with her mouth the hoard, of fhture fare 
And tiiheS) nor careless she, nor unaware. 



9 % 
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78 TO UMCEVAH, 



Tie but his ttuiey as chronicled for which, 

At Athens, once^^most stingy and most rich. 

There was a fellow; he, with all the crowd 70 

Close at his heels, and mobbing him aloud, 

Cared not, but coolly turned it off, a»— <* They 

<< Hiss me,*' qnoth he, <<.but lean clap away, 

"• Ooce within doors, my coffers there unrolled, 
*< Snug in myself,, oonttoiplating my gold!" - 

With fiery lips athirst the atreiup to quaff, 
Far fly the waves from Tantalum— you laugh I 

Change. but the name, the tale^s against yourself, 

« 

Propped on these bags, you pant across ysur pelf, 
Sleepmg-awake, like pictures, you presence, 80 

Or, as if smered^ tsveh not, tiioqgh yon #tor««. 
What^s moMy vevtb ? aad knpw y«u not tba use ? 
Bread, wine,r lierbs, sa fiNrth,-4hese it wiU frsdaoe. 
Add too, smk mmtM, which Hd yon mU reiieve^ 
Justly might Nature, humm Hature griefe. 85 



